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	1. Chapter 1 - Flying High

Author's Note: I've had this idea in my head for a while now... "What if Petra didn't die during the Female Titan Arc?" and "How would she survive?" I wanted to throw in a romance element to it as well. Keep in mind that it will run parallel with as much of the canon story as possible, but it won't be 100% canon. Please tell me what you think :)

* * *

><p>Chapter 1 - Flying High<p>

* * *

><p>"SHIT! SHIT! SHIT," I yell as I use my 3DMG to avoid the giant hands heading towards my running body, "My entire squad is dead! And now... It's my turn to die!" I think back to all the fun times I have had during my life, and at least I killed one titan... right? My life was useful, right? 103rd Trainee Squad wasn't in vain. Today they were going to offer us the choice of where we wanted to go! Garrison, Survey Corps. or the Military Police!<p>

That's when I stopped running.

"No... I am Ryker Cram of the 103rd Trainee Squad! I graduated 2nd in my class! AND I WILL NOT DIE TO THE HANDS OF YOU!" I yell at the top of my voice, "So come and-"  
>Just then I see the blur of a soldier pass by my vision: Green cape, Light brown hair, Beautiful white skin and two sharp blades. She slices the neck of the titan that was trying to kill me, then lands on a rooftop a few houses away.<p>

I can faintly hear: "Captain, the reinforcements are here Sir!"  
>As I turn my head, I see a small man with black hair talking to the girl. There appear to be two other men behind her.<br>"Good! Tend to our comrade below, Petra..." I zone out the rest of his voice.

Petra. Petra of the Survey Corps.

I see her drop down to help aid the man below. I go to help her but I hear my voice coming from somewhere  
>"Cadette Cram! Get to the wall now!" I look up to see the squad's commander. I guess I'll see you someday soon, Ms. Petra<p>

* * *

><p>Don't forget to give me some feedback! Thanks for reading!<p> 


	2. Chapter 2 - We're ready to fight!

Author's Note: I want to write the first chapter in Petra's POV as well. Tell me what you think

* * *

><p>Chapter 2 - We're ready to fight!<p>

* * *

><p>As I fly through the streets, I see body after body. I've almost seen enough to make up a whole squad... Oh god! I speed up, maybe there is at least one survivor! Please let there be at least one!<p>

"...of the 103rd Trainee Squad! I graduated 2nd in my class! AND I WILL NOT DIE TO THE HANDS OF YOU!" I hear in the distance, and I see the source. A man with black hair, blood marks all over his body and a look of anger in his eyes. I can't hear what else he says as I fly past him and past the neck of the Titan that he was yelling at. Slicing into it's neck. clean and quick.

I do a U-turn and head to a near by rooftop where I can see Captain Levi standing there.  
>"Captain, the reinforcements are here Sir!"<br>"Good! Tend to our comrade below, Petra..." I zone out the rest of the captain's voice, all I care about his that cadette standing on the rooftop. As Levi shoots off, I try to call out to him. But he, obviously, doesn't listen.

I jump down the building to the soldier lying in pain on the floor. His stomach has been ruptured, there is nothing we can do... I can't stop the bleeding. Maybe that guy on building can help-

"Cadette Cram! Get to the wall now!" I hear his, I'm guessing, commander say. I should stop in and see if he is okay. Afterall, he probably saw all his friends die today. Just the thought makes me want to cry.  
>"Captain, I can't stop the bleeding..." I say to Captain Levi as he gets back to us. He probably thinks I'm crying over this man...<p>

* * *

><p>Don't forget to give me some feedback! Thanks for reading!<p> 


	3. Chapter 3 - We can not mend

Author's Note: I'm not sure if anyone has noticed, but all the chapter titles are either lines from the OST or translated from the OST :D

* * *

><p>Chapter 3 - We can not mend...<p>

POV: Ryker

* * *

><p>Warm. That is the one word I would use to describe the flames in front of me. I wasn't close to them, but I wasn't a complete outcast either. But here I am, alone, standing in front of the flames that are destroying the remains of my fallen comrades. What now? What do I do now?<p>

"Join the Survey Corps." I hear a girl's voice behind me, "Join us. We can take revenge, I promise." I turn to see the owner of that voice.  
>"Your name is Petra, right?" I respond to the light brown haired girl who is now in front of me.<br>"And your name is Ryker, isn't it?" She counters with a sympathetic smile, "I'm sorry, Ryker. I was too slow. I'm sorry"  
>I could hear the regret in her voice. I can feel the warm liquid of my tears falling down my face. I look down.<br>"You aren't at fault, it was my fault. I was weak... I have always been weak." I feel arms wrap round my neck, Petra is hugging me.  
>"You don't have to hide it..." Before she can even finish her sentence, I lose the strength to stand.<p>

Petra moves us to a stair, I've only just stopped crying. My friends, they are gone. I'm sorry.

* * *

><p>POV: Levi<p>

* * *

><p>I've been standing on this rooftop for about half an hour, just watching as Petra comforts the cadette. I know it's not my business, but I care for all of my squad like they're family. I see Petra turn her head to look at me, panics a bit but then notices that the cadette has fallen asleep. I hop down and walk over to them.<p>

"Need help moving him?" I ask Petra quietly.  
>"Y-Yeah..." She begins, "But Sir, Why do you care?"<br>"The real question is: Why do you?" After finishing that sentence, I pick the young man's sleeping body up and walk towards the barracks.

* * *

><p>POV: Petra<p>

* * *

><p>The captain's question stuns me for a moment... Why do I care? I just want to... Make him happy. Make up for the pain he has felt... I can't be... No! I refuse to believe that I'm... or... am I? I should ask Captain Levi about Ryker joining our squad tomorrow, I want to keep an eye on him for as long as possible.<p>

* * *

><p>AN: What did you guys think? Please rate and review.


	4. Chapter 4 - Where is my lover?

Author's note: I made this chapter longer than I expected, but I think it sets things up for the next chapter :) Enjoy!

* * *

><p>Chapter 4 - Where is my lover?<p>

* * *

><p>POV: Ryker<p>

* * *

><p>I wake up in my bed in the barracks to feel something soft yet firm resting on my chest. It's Petra. What's she doing here? I slowly slide out of bed and rest her onto the bed. She gives me a satisfied groan and then goes back to lightly snoring. She's so cute.<p>

I walk out of the tent and go towards the barrack's kitchen. I get two portions and head to back bed. She is still asleep, but she seems to be twisting and turning and panting. I think she's having a nightmare. I lay the food on a small table and try to wake her up.

* * *

><p>POV: Petra<p>

* * *

><p>Me and Ryker are laying on the grass. He turns to me and says:<br>"Petra... I-" Just then a giant hand grabs him... A TITAN! "PETRA- AHHHHH!"  
>"RYKER!" I start to shake, I can't save him... I failed him, AGAIN!<p>

I watch as Ryker is bitten in half and his torso and head is thrown to me... He looks at me.  
>"Petra... Wake up..."<p>

* * *

><p>POV: Ryker<p>

* * *

><p>I am shaking her more and more now. The tears falling from her eyes are killing me inside.<br>"Petra, wake up. Petra"  
>"RYKER!" She screams as she bolts up, she turns to see me and pulls me into a hug. She starts crying more.<br>"Shhh, It's okay. I'm here..." I rub her back, I need to protect her...  
>"Don't die... Please." She begs me, her grip is starting to hurt, but I couldn't care less.<br>"I'm not going to, after all I-" I stop myself. I want to say that I love her... But I can't. She doesn't know me, why would she love me back?  
>"You?" She caught on!<br>"I... ermm-" Think! Think!  
>"I love you... Ryker" She says to me... WAIT WHAT?!<br>"Y-You do?"  
>"I'm sorry, It was stupid to say. I should get going-" She runs off. FOLLOW HER DAMN IT!<br>"Petra!" I run after her.

* * *

><p>POV: Levi<p>

* * *

><p>Petra wasn't at the Survey Corps. barracks last night, I'm guessing she's here. With him.<br>"Geez, just marry him already-" I am stopped in my tracks to the sight of Petra rushing out of the barracks, Ryker closely behind her.  
>"Petra! Wait!" Oh shit, he's done something to piss her off. Why is she blushing though?<br>"What-" She goes to say, then I see something that I wasn't expecting... He turned her around and is kissing her.

* * *

><p>POV: Petra<p>

* * *

><p>He's kissing me! HE is kissing ME! I quickly kiss back and deepen the kiss. Nothing can stop me from kissing him.<br>"*COUGH* You two know you're in public, right?" I hear a voice from behind me, I know that voice!  
>"LEVI!" I look down, but feel Ryker hug me from behind. I feel... safe.<br>"That escalated quickly..." Is that all he has to say?  
>"I guess..." I hear Ryker say behind me, "Nice to meet you, I'm-"<br>"Ryker Cram of the 103rd Trainee Squad." Levi finishes, "I know. Petra, I expect to see you at the Jaeger trial later today. As for you Mr. Cram. Commander Erwin would like to see you before the trial." And with that. He walks off.

* * *

><p>POV: Ryker<p>

* * *

><p>Me? Why would he want to see me? I'll worry about that later, for now though. I pick Petra up.<br>"Ryker! What are you doing?!" She screams as I walks us back to the barracks.  
>"I got us breakfast... plus, I want to spend more alone time with you before the trial." I explain as I walk us over to the barracks.<br>"But did you have to carry me?!"  
>"Yep!" I respond, and then kiss her blushing cheek.<p> 


	5. Chapter 5 - Wings of Freedom

Author's Note: Enjoy!

* * *

><p>Chapter 5 - Wings of Freedom<p>

* * *

><p>POV: Ryker<p>

* * *

><p>Mine and Petra's footsteps echo throughout the hallway. We are walking hand in hand towards Commander Erwin's office.<br>"Here it is!" She says with a smile. She's had that beautiful smile on her face since that first kiss. I love this girl!  
>"Thanks Petra," I respond and then give her a quick kiss. "I'll head to your room later tonight!"<br>"O-Okay!" She smiles even wider and then goes to walk off, "I'll see you later!"  
>"Yeah"<p>

I knock on the door and receive a small: "Come in". As I enter I see a large room, a wooden desk, books on bookshelves, and Commander Erwin sitting behind the desk.  
>"Ah! Cadette Cram. Please, have a seat!" He is the first to speak, I comply to his request and sit in front of his desk. "You're probably wondering why I called you here?"<br>"Yes sir!" I respond in a reserved manner.  
>"Well, let's start from the beginning. Commander Levi came to me last night and asked-"<p>

* * *

><p>POV: Petra<p>

* * *

><p>I hope he's okay... Of course he's okay! This is Commander Erwin! He wouldn't hurt Ryker... Would he?<br>"He'll be okay," Levi says as he walks past me, "Calm down. I can feel your worry from here!"

During the trial, while Eren was yelling at the Military Police, I feel arms wrap around my waist. It's Ryker! Suddenly, I hear Eren start coughing up blood as Levi is beating him. I can't see it though, Ryker is covering my eyes.  
>"Why are you hear?" I whisper to him,<br>"You'll find out soon enough. You may want to thank the Captain later though." He responds.

* * *

><p>POV: Ryker<p>

* * *

><p>"Captain Levi came to me last night and asked about you. After I told him that you were currently apart of no military department, he asked me to assign you to his squad."<br>Really? The captain asked that?  
>"My question, Mr Cram. Will you join the Survey Corps. and help us take back the land that was stolen from us by the titans? Will you help us get revenge for your fallen comrades?" What? What do I say? Should I- Petra... I have to protect Petra!<br>"I shall join the Survey Corps. Commander!" I respond with determination. I will join! I will protect Petra!


End file.
